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AND ALL OTHER SOREOWING WIDOWS OF ENGLAND, 

A WIDOW 

DEDICATES THESE WORDS OF COMFORT FROM ONE WHO BE^NO 
DEAD YET SPEAKETH. 



" Our dearest in the grave we lay 
Asleep in Jesns— sacred dnst. 
Safe to the great redemption day 
Thine own to Thee, O Lord, we trust. 

" Thine ear shall hear, where'er they be, 
A deep still voice fi:^m oat the sod ; 
Tea, heart'and flesh do cry to Thee, 
E'en fix)m the grave, O living Grod ! 

" Lord, keep ns till the morning break, — 
Till in that last high Easter-tide 
Thy many sons to glory wake, 
In Thy full likeness satisfied." 

H. G. T. 



PREFACE. 



The Author of the following letters, a Clergyman 
of the Church of England, was very early in life 
laid aside by a severe and continued illness from all 
public ministerial duty. He was enabled, however, 
at times to visit the sick and afflicted in their 
homes; and having passed through many heavy 
and severe trials himself, was the better able to 
speak the word of comfort to those in trouble, 
" Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we 
may be able to comfort them which are in any 
trouble by the comfort, wherewith we ourselves are 
comforted of God." 2 Cor. i. 4. His correspon- 
dence was highly valued. During his life his 
letters were lent amongst friends and relatives. 
With many correspondents he had no personal 
acquaintance, for his sympathies were largely drawn 
out towards all classes whether in sickness or be- 
reavement. 

These letters are now selected and edited by one 
of the many widows who were permitted to present 
a Bible to our beloved and widowed Queen, on the 
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marriage of the Prince of Wales, as a token of 
their earnest loyalty, and their deeply sympathising 
love, and who received from Her Majesty a copy of 
that touching reply addressed to the Dowager 
Duchess of Sutherland, the value of which was 
still further enhanced by the beautiful photograph 
of the revered Prince Consort attached to the 
letter. 

May the prayers so constantly offered up for the 
Queen and the Royal Family in the daily services 
of our Church and from every Christian household 
be fiilly answered, that being stedfast in £uth, 
joyful through hope, and rooted in charity, ^e 
may so pass through the waves of this troublesome 
world, that finally we may come to the land of 
everlasting life, and with those beloved ones who 
have gone before, be ever with the Lord. Amen 
and Amen, 

M. G., — ^Maeystowb, Babbicombe. " 
March, 1865. 
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LETTER I. 

To the Widow ofu beloved Friend, 

You willy I am sure^ allow me^ though a stranger 
to you, to mingle my sorrows with yours on an 
occasion so deeply interesting as the present one. 
It is true that a desolating stroke has depriyed me 
of one of my dearest friends. 

It is true that the poor have lost a benefactor, 
whose delight seemed to be, and the main object of 
whose life it was, to take the dimensions of their 
troubles and to hasten to their relief with the 
amplest remedies which his hands or his heart or 
his purse could furnish. 

Truly he counted not his life dear unto him 
while there was a sin to be rebuked, a want to be 
relieved, a sorrow to be mitigated. From the first 
moment that a Saviour's love was revealed to his 
own soul, that Saviour's service became his supreme 
enjoyment, and that Saviour's love the absorbing 
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feeling, and the constraining motive of his capti- 
vated soul. His tastes, his talents, which once had 
centered in self, were when the new and heavenly 
bias was given to him, all laid down at the foot of 
the cross ; and what in my mind gives a peculiar 
lustre to this absorbing interest which he felt in his 
Saviour, is, that it was an interest not arising out 
of, or fostered by, a sweet sense of his own accep- 
tance in Christ, but the result of a simple and 
strong faith in Him who had loved him and given 
Himself for him. He trusted in a Saviour, he 
laboured for Him, he sacrificed everjrthing for Him 
as though he were constantly seeing Him face to 
face, and rejoicing from day to day in the light of 
His countenance. 

It was only allowed him while on earth to have 
flie reality of peace without its enjoyments. Shall 
we find fault with the dispensation ? No, we will 
neither murmur against the author, neither will we 
censure the subject of it. The dispensation worked 
well while it lasted, and has terminated in eflfects 
far beyond our calculations. 

To you, dear Madam, the promise remains, 
** Leave thy fatherless children, I will preserve 
them alive; and let thy widows trust in Me." 
Jer. xlix. 

If I might be allowed to draw a portrait, suited 
to a state of bereavement, I should say let there be 



a retrospect of humiliation, a present exercise of 
resignation, a thankfiilness for alleviating mercies, 
and a holy trust as to the future. 

I have considered in my own case, at such times, 
that self-application as to the object of the affliction 
and distinct edification constitute the proper posi- 
tion of the afflicted soul. To your children, whom 
I have not hitherto mentioned in my letter, I 
would beg io offer my srucere sympathy. 

As time passes on they will look back with in- 
terest at the various traits in their father's holy 
character, and the lovely features of faith, and self- 
denial, and heavenly-mindedness, his relish for the 
Scriptures, his habits of prayer, will rise up in their 
minds one by one — and their admiration of these 
features will grow upon them, and they will press 
towards the acquisition of them ; and having once 
realized their value by actual experience, they will 
joyfully acknowledge that their dear father's perse- 
vering prayers were not offered up in vain. 
Believe me to be, dear Madam, 

Yours in much sympathy. 



LETTER n. 

To the Widow of a Clergyman on the death of her 
Husband. 

May the consolations which you have ministered 
to others be returned upon your own head ! The 
Lord knoweth them that are His, and cannot be 
ignorant of the chastisements which His own hand 
inflicts. " He giveth power to the ffidnt/* Is. Ix. 
29. " The Eternal God is thy refiige, and under- 
neath are the everlasting arms.^' Deut. xzxiii. 27. 
Fear not, therefore; "as thy days, so shall thy 
strength be.^' Dent, xxziii. 

"She that is a widow, indeed, and desolate, 
trusteth in God, and oontinueth in supplications 
and prayers night and day.^' 1 Tim. y. 5. I know 
that nature will have its vent ; . and we thus read 
of the perfect man, " Jesus wept." Precious words 
which sanctify our tears, and assure us of a perfect 
sympathy from a perfect Being doiiied with our 
nature, who once passed through the vale of tears 
which we are treading, and drank of every cup of 
sorrow which we drick of. 

Oh! how does the sympathy of Jesus come 
home to our feelings. Surely sorrow is given to us 
that we may appreciate that sympathy. How 
should we enter into the deep meaning of those 



words, "In all their afflictions he was afflicted;" 
"Touched with the feeling of our infirmities," if we 
never wept ? 

How could we take the dimensions of the 
Saviour's love if we were never brought into such a 
position as greatly to need His sympathy ? 

Yes; He is surely with you, and knows your 
extremity. 

You say to Him, I have lost the delight of my 
eyes. He steps in to supply the vacancy, and says 
" Thy Maker is thy husband, the Lord of Hosts is 
His name; and thy Redeemer the Holy One of 
Israel." Is. liv. 5. 

Yes, my dear Mend, you are not in the condition 
of many widows who have to do with an unknown 
God ; neither are you in the position of those who 
are obliged to draw a veil over the future destiny 
of the departed one. 

No, your eye of faith can look through your 
tears, and behold Jesus sitting at the right hand of 
God; and you can look again and see one, who 
though to your deep grief he is " absent from the 
hody," yet to your great comfort is "present with 
the Lord." 

Stay yourself, therefore, on your Bedeemer and 
your God. There is enough in this blow to rend 
your heart ; but there is enough in Jesus to heal 
it. He looks at the ultimate result ; and so may 
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you; and in doing so will take up the Psalmist's 
words, (Ps. cxxxviii.), " The Lord will perfect that 
which concemeth me." Luther's prayer will be 
yours, " Lord, take from me what keeps me from 
Thee ; Lord, give to me all that may make me 
Thine for ever." 
Believe me to be in Christian love and sympathy. 



An Extract from a Letter. The Exhibition of 1851. 

We are just returned from a month's visit to 
Town and the Exhibition. 

Surely the prayers of the saints have been pre* 
sented before the throne by the Great Latercessor, 
and brought down the dew of the Divine blessing 
on this noble enterprise of our good Prince Albert. 

What a new feature is this, that the nations 
should be brought to one focus, not to blow out one 
another's brains, nor yet to cheat one another over 
a council board, but to exhort one another to be 
" not slothftd in business." If we carry out the 
remainder of that verse, " fervent in spirit, serving 
the Lord," we have the full Christian character. 
And then I hear that the Exhibition has under its 
roof, in one place a splendid collection of Bibles in 
all languages, and in another place a quantity of 



books of the Christian Knowledge and Tract 
Societies. May I not then say bf the Exhibition, 
preceded as it was by the good Archbishop^s prayer, 
that it is a fair echo of Bom. xii 11, which I have 
quoted above. 

My family were improved, amused, and delighted 
with the Exhibition. 



LETTER III. 

To a Cheshire Agent, 

I desire to offer my sincere condolence on your 
bereavement, which is increased in its pain and its 
solemnity by its suddenness. I know nothing so 
effectual to heal the wounds of mortal sorrows as 
" the Gospel of Christ." When Jesus, the Man of 
Sorrows, takes possession of the heart. He brings 
with Him a balm which meets every case of neces- 
sity and sadness. 

His first visit to the soul is as a pardoning God. 

P^don is the first link in the chain of mercies. 

Conversion is the next link ; and with these 
comes a trjiin of new desires, new habits, new in- 
terests. 

Support in trouble, help in temptation, guidance 
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in perplexity, all these are linked together in the 
chain. 

Divine love presents to us this chain, and gives 
ns faith to grasp it. 

Your domestic troubles have suggested to me 
these expressions of sympathy. * 

I have in my time passed through a great variety 
of affliction. 

I have also tested the value of the Gospel re- 
medies. 

May you test them abundantly. 

I remain yours faithfully. 



LETTER IV. 

Theodosia^s Death. 

I bear you on my heart before Gxxl. And if 
God enable me, my sympathies and prayers will 
mingle with yours on Friday* 

Dear Theodosia, she was called, chosen, faithful. 
If any one had inquired into the condition of her 
soul upon earth and her prospects beyond, she 
might have replied, " To me to live is Christ, and to 
die is gain.'^ Inartificial, affectionate, truthful, a 
lover of that which was good, she adorned the 
Gospel, she lived the Gospel. Salvation was her 
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song upon earth. Salvation is now her song in the 
society of kindred spirits. 

How sweet was her surprise when her spirit 
escaped from its prison, and she found herself 
borne by holy angels into the presence of Him who 
" loved her, and gave Himself for her." 

The sudden transition would give her no alarm; 
for alarms are painful ; and are effectually excluded 
from the dwellings of ransomed spirits. 

Does it not seem as if there was only a thin par- 
tition between us and the departed saints. 

The partition wall will soon be thrown down, 
and we shall have an entrance to that happy 
circle. 

But why should it be our lot at present to shed 
the tear of bereavement ? Such tears are in keep- 
ing with our fallen and mortal condition. They are 
suitable appendages to our present state of pupilage. 
They are chaimels to convey the Spirit's operations 
to our souls. He imparts to them a purifying and 
elevating character. They strip away something 
of the delusions of this present world. They give 
a reality to that victory over death, achieved for us 
by our mighty Eedeemer ; and thus we are drawn 
closer to Him in the sweet exercises of faith, and 
love, and prayer. 

It was never intended that relative ties should be 
snapped asunder without a pang ; but it is intended 
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that we tshould not sorrow as those that have no 
hope. 

May a covenant God give strength for your day 
on Friday — ^your bodily frames are feeble, but the 
Lord's strength can be manifested in your weak- 
ness. Therefore, commit yourselves unto Him, 
while shewing honor to your sister's memory. She 
is deserving of such honor, and you while pajring it 
are in the path of duty* 

My sympathies, my prayers, are with you all; 
and if I were to add to this expression of my S3an- 
pathy any wish respecting each one of you, it 
would be this, — May you rise up from this scene of 
trouble, more humbled in your own esteem, and 
more faithfal to your Saviour. May you hold the 
world with a looser grasp. May each grace within 
you be strengthened, and may no grace be wanting. 
" Say to the children of Israel, Go forward." 

With our united sympathies and regards. 



LETTER V. 

To a Lady on the death of her Bister. 

It was very kind in you to employ your pen to 
satisfy the longings of my sympathy, for indeed my 
feelings have flowed in the same channel with your 
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feelings and those of your family. I longed to 
communicate with you, but the state of my hedth 
forbad me. Many chastisements imply much love 
on the part of your heavenly Father. You feel it 
to be so, and you rest in that love, knowing that it 
changes not, but is flowing on in an imiform course, 
carrying on all your highest interests towards the 
ocean of eternity. Sickness and bereavements form 
a large portion of these interests if God connect 
them with more^ deadness to the world, deeper 
humiliation, higher appreciation of Jesus, and an 
increased desire to take out of His fcdness that 
which may enrich our poverty. And He will 
surely establish this connection in your case and 
your sister Faimy's. 

Even now there is a purifying process going on 
in your soul and her's. 

Your dear sister Mary, though dead, yet speaketh. 
How sweetly did she draw the distinction between 
floating on the surface of religious activities and 
religious privileges, and diving beneath the surface 
and seeing what Job saw. " Behold I am vile. I 
have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, but 
now mine eye seeth Thee ; wherefore I abhor my- 
self, and repent in dust and ashes." Yes, my dear 
friend, she said right. I did understand her ; for I 
knew what an important epoch it was in my own 
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history when I was brought to a siinilar self- 
prostration. 

I knew that the great building of God in the 
soul must always rise on the utter ruin of self* 
estimation. 

Self-estimation is the doud which eclipses the 
glory of the Sun of Righteousness ; and I believe 
there are many persons accounted religious who are 
not aware of what they lose by this eclipse. But 
in your dear Mary's case, the Lord blotted out the 
doud in her last illness, and she saw the King in 
His beauty. She saw Him through the depths of 
her own self-humiliation. She struggled on through 
those depths, sad and dark as they were, and the 
darkness of those depths made the light of Christ 
exceeding precious to her soul. Oh, may we all 
see Christ through the same medium. 

We know what St. James tells us, "That the 
end of the Lord in heaping affliction upon affliction 
on Job, was to bring him, by the channel of self- 
prostration, to see the fiilness and the aU-sui&ciency 
of the Lord/* 

May you and your sister Fanny have blessings 
poured out upon you. May you sink lower and 
lower in your own estimation, and may Christ rise 
higher and higher. 

Yours affectionately and truly. 
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LETTER VI. 

An affliction sanctified is changed^ into a blessing. 

When God the Father takes pains to teach us, 
we should take pains to receive instruction. 

Depend upon it we have all much rust to be 
rubbed off; much worldly defilement to be cleared 
away. 

Our views of holiness are^so low that we are not 
startled at our deficiencies. We are so apt to take 
our estimate of vital religion from the standard of 
our associates, that we forget Christ, our true model; 
and we undervalue Scripture, the only rule. I do 
not say that the newly-born soul wholly disregards 
either the model or the rule. But he is slow in 
clearing away the mists which hide the model, and 
backward in spelling out the dictates of the rule. 
It is hard to discern aright " the will of God " as to 
the standard of holiness set before us in the model 
and the rule. But there is an excellent help offered 
to us in Bom. xii. 2, as to the better ascertaining 
this standard, and we learn from that valuable pas- 
sage, that increasing nonconformity to the world 
and increasing transforming of the soul into the 
image of Christ, is a sure method of ascertaining 
that standard and of approximating to it. 

If nonconformity and transformation give us a 
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glimpse of the Divine Willy then wiU an advance 
in their qualifications clear away more mists from 
our vision, and further our sanctification. 1 Thess. 
iv. 3. 



LETTER VII. 

On the death of a Sister. 

My dear John, 

Death has gained no victory where grace has 
converted it into the gate of Ufe, and therefore the 
Saviour says, " He that believeth in me shall never 
die." 

Your sister lives, and therefore you may point to 
her grave and say, " She is not here ; she is risen." 
The outer garment of the heliever may indeed he 
deposited in the grave ; but the wearer has fled away 
from corruption and mortality, and knows some- 
thing of real life. And even the outer garment is 
cared for by the Great Redeemer, who will one day 
raise it white and spotless, that it may be a fit vest- 
ment for a ransomed and sanctified spirit. Oh, how 
the dark shades of our present existence improve 
the prospect of light and immortality which lies 
before us. 

Methinks the happiness of futurity gets a brighter 
lustre from the sad and gloomy scenes of time. 
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Bereavements oome and make an aching void in 
the heart, and then Christ steps in and fills up the 
void. My dear friend, may separations from the 
creature hind us more closely to the Saviour. 

It is the desire of our hearts to he more assimi- 
lated to the Lord in the tone, the temper wliich 
His hfe upon earth exhibited ; and affliction is the 
mould in which He places us, to produce this con- 
formity. 

I was much struck with a sweet and humble ac- 
knowledgment which dropped from your sister one 
day when she was here. I was speaking of my 
own dear sister Mary. *' Yes," she said, " I re- 
member the time when I used to contradict all she 
said on the subject of true religion ; but I now see 
that all that she said was right.'' Such an acknow- 
ledgment from a mind so superior as your sister's, 
struck me as a sweet mark of humility. It was a 
victory of grace over nature. 

May the God of Grace and Peace visit you at 
this time, and speak seasonably and comfortably to 
your soul. 

I am, with true sympathy. 

Your affectionate friend. 
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LETTEE VIIL 

On the death of a Smband. 

Gould I now comnmnicate with the dear departed 
one, how cordially oonld I congratulate him ! 

This I may not do; buttre^ you, dear friend, I 
may communicate, and my condolence is heartfelt 
and sincere. It is hard work for the feelings when 
the nearest tie on earth is snapped asunder. We 
are then touched more closely than ever by the 
assertion, substantiated by thrilling evidence, that 
our present state is not our rest. 

But we do not take up and content ourselves 
with the negative comfort, that this is not our rest. 

We want something positive, and we have it in 
the Scripture assurance, that God is a very present 
help in trouble. Concerning the dear departed one, 
we have it as a certainty, ^'He shall enter into 
peace/* Surely heaven is a prepared place for a 
prepared people. The Saviour's grace prepared the 
place for the man, and the man for the place. 

He had his time for labor and his time for sick- 
ness. But all his times were in the hand of his 
Lord, who loved him. The day of activity and the 
day of stillness, each had its appointed period, its 
respective lessons, its respective duties. 

And now he is gathered to the sweet society in 
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Paradise, cheered by the near presence of Jesus, 
and finding the associates of his new abode in entire 
harmony with his feelings. Whatever there might 
have been when he was upon earth, whether from 
remaining corruptions or from morbid temperament, 
to max his enjoyments, they have all dropped away 
from him like. his biiter garments. And he is now 
as fall of light and love, and enjoyment, as he may 
be, till the vessel gets a larger capacity at the 
resurrection of the aaints. 

To you, my dear friend, there will be a supply of 
all you need out of the riches of a Saviour's grace. 

The assurance that " our suf&ciency is of God " 
is enough to quiet all our apprehensions and to meet 
all our wishes. 



LETTER IX. 
To a Father on the death of a promising Son. 

^ You have been indeed deeply afflicted. This is 
the lot of affectionate minds. But the exercises of 
Faith are the precursors of blessings, and verify the 
promise, " All things are yours." I am sure that 
bereavements are qualifications for meeting the 
cases of the bereaved, and so become enlargements 
of ministerial usefulness. Is not the Christian's 
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position one of giving and receiving. The Divine 
plan is^ ''I will bless thee, and thou shalt be a 
blessing." Gen. xii. 

Bereavements are furtherances of this plan. They 
are not acceptable to us^ but accepted by us. Time 
roUs on, and the special objects of Divine love> as 
to the affiction, are developed in beauteous arrange- 
ments. And so what in the beginning was accepted 
in dutiful acquiescence^ becomes acceptable and a 
subject of admiration and praise. 



LETTER X. 
On the death of a Father. 

Your beloved father has left sorrow behind him, 
but taken no sorrow tvith him. His quick depar- 
ture spared him a lingering decline and spared his 
attached family a painful attendance. To your deli- 
cate frame this has been a mercy, which you will 
add to the catalogue of your other mercies. 

Your dear fatiier's expectations of going up to 
the house of the Lord and receiving the tokens of 
His dying love, were exchanged for better enjoy- 
ments and sweeter manifestations of redeeming love. 
And yet these expectations answered their end by 
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bringing the Saviour near to him, and preparing 
him, by the enjoyments of faith, for the higher en- 
joyments of sight. And thus the hope of receiving 
the elements became a kind of link between earth 
and heaven. 

These providential arrangements will afford a 
soothing sweetness to your reflections. For you 
will see that God not only saved the soul of your 
beloved parent, but admitted him, by a most gentle 
process, into the fulness of salvation. 

That fulness he now enjoys, amidst kindred 
spirits, in the presence of the Lord, who loved 
him. 

His enjoyments soothe, but do not neutralize 
your sufferings. The bereavement is a bereave- 
ment, and is not intended to wear any other form ; 
and I sincerely sympathize in what I know must be 
a deep grief. What we want is more disentangle- 
ment from the world, or rather, I might say, so to 
touch the world as not to imbibe its poison ; to carry 
heaven's atmosphere with us into all our associations, 
into aU our engagements. What we want is, more 
of the Pilgrim's spirit, more spiritual discernment, 
a keener relish for the toord, the presence, the^ro- 
mises, the service, of the Lord. The Christian is 
said to be a stranger upon earth ; and he should 
not appear in the character of one of earth's deni- 
zens. He is to be one of the Lord's witnesses ; and 
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the sorrows he meets with are part of God's plan to 
bring out this character into fuller development. 

Now, farewell, dear Charlotte. My best regards 
and wishes to your afficted mother. 



LETTER XI. 

To the Honorable Mrs. John Chrey on the death 
of Frances our Nurse. 

We have lost a most valuable servant ; and the 
Saints in Paradise have received a fresh associate 
by the happy entrance of Frances into the world of 
spirits. 

She might well adopt, in all its meaning, the 
believing exclamation of good old Simeon, " Lord, 
now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace^ for 
mine eyes have seen thy salvation.^ Her exit was 
happy and peaceful, and the praises of her Re- 
deemer were upon her lips. 

This was especially the case towards the close : 
her faith would burst through her delirium, and 
express itself in a holy transport audible to the ser- 
vants in the room below her ; and bearing witness, 
even in the absence of her reason, that her soul 
had found refuge in Ghrist I have had very in- 
teresting communications with her, and feel entirely 
satisfied as to her present state. It has appeared 
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that the Lord worked a speedy work upon her 
soul, I do not mean, that previous to her four 
weeks' iUness, she had neither part nor lot in the 
matter. For some time past I conceive she was 
convinced of sin, believed in Christ, and prayed: 
still, her views of sin were very vague and indefi- 
nite. . She viewed it more in the abstract than 
in the various particulars and ramifications; she 
seemed to have heard much of Christ, but little 
of the spirituality and vast extent of the law of 
God ; consequently, though she believed in Christ, 
she had a very imperfect idea of her urgent need of 
Him. 

It was in this state that I found her, when a 
temporary mitigation of her disease afforded me 
an opportunity of speaking more closely to her con- 
science, and requiring from her more explicit replies 
than it would have been prudent or proper to have 
called for before. I felt very anxious to improve 
the occasion, not knowing when it might be with- 
drawii ; in fact, it was withdrawn in two or three 
days. I pressed upon her mind, at this time, the 
holiness of God, and as a consequence the extensive 
requisitions of His Law ; which must be holy, like 
the source from whence it emanated. The conflict 
in her mind was evident : Nature pleaded against 
the degradation, and was loath to sink as low in the 
scale as she was required ; Grace pleaded for the 
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truth, of the hnmiliating statements ; and as I went 
through each of the Ten Commandments, nnfolding 
the spiritual demands of each, and chaiging the 
transgression of them upon the conscience, the crest 
of pride fell lower and lower ; the language of self- 
justification ceased, and the second stage of conyer- 
sion (as in the history of Job) rapidly advanced. 
The enemy being thus far foiled, made an effort to 
tell her there was no hope. As an ambassador of 
Christ, haying the ministry of reconciliation com- 
mitted to me, I was anxious to say to her, in my 
Master's name, " Turn you to the stronghold, you 
prisoner of hope " ; and I trust it was not said in 
vain ; for if God works, who shall let P Satan cer- 
tainly tried in vain to mar that work, and he has 
exerted his last effort against that soul. 

She is now for ever with Him who dealt with 
such particular mercy towards her, while He was 
preparing her for glory. The Providence was strik- 
ing; and you will join with me in admiring it, 
when I tell you that as soon as the work, which 
I have been describing, was completed, her reason 
fled ; and except at broken intervals, never returned. 
These intervals, which I think only occurred three 
times, and if I am correct, at night, were sweetly 
filled up with prayer and praise. God be praised 
for thus visiting our household. I remain, 

Your affectionate and dutiful Son, 
Harrt Grey. 
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LETTER XII. 

To the Earl of 8 and W (m the death of 

his Wife. 

You have ever been in my mind since I heard of 
your aflBiction. If one, who has himself suffered 
under many bereavements, may be allowed to ex- 
press his sympathy, I think I may yentore to do 
so. Yes, indeed, my dear lord, I do feel for you ; 
and I am sure you will accept my sympathy, 
though it can do but Httle towards healing such 
a wound as yours. But I do something more 
than sympathize, I remember you constantly in 
my prayers, with an earnest and intense desire 
that you may be supported^ guided^ strengthened, 
from above ; and that a series of mercies may flow 
in upon you through this affliction. 

An old man's prayers can do you no heum ; and 
if the bestowal of the abundance of Divine grace to 
guide your footsteps aright through the dangers 
which beset your path, be the result of these 
prayers, I shall think that the sympathy which 
prompted them is not wholly valueless. 

With mingled feelings of respect and affectionate 
s}nnpathy, 

I remain, my dear Lord, 

Harry Grey. 
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LETTER XIII. 
To D. B. Esq., on the death of his Sister. 

I learn from your letter, that the Good Shep- 
herd found one of His sheep suffering from the 
beasts of the wilderness, took her up and carried 
her home. And now she is well cared for in the 
immediate presence of the Shepherd. The blasts 
of the wilderness cannot now reach her ; no wolf 
can approach to harm her; she enjoys perpetual 
health, and a peace which nothing can disturb. 
All is perfection around her. Her enjoyments 
have far exceeded her previous anticipations. 
And she is assured that the Saviour has stamped 
these enjoyments with the impress of eternity. 
They were long since prepared for her, and she 
was prepared for them. The spirits of the just 
have rejoiced in this accession to their blessed 
company, and her husband and you will rejoice 
also when the Kttle space which now separates you 
from her is filled up, and you are admitted to her 
society to share her joys and the joys of other 
blessed saints who preceded her ; "surely the afflic- 
tions of this present time are not to be compared 
with the glory which shall be revealed in us.'* 

But we are now in a state of preparation and 
subjected to disease. We need it, and God gives 
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us what we need. He will supply all oar need out 
of the riches of His grace in Christ Jesus. 

Be it our study to ascertain the details of our 
wants and necessities. Let us go into all the items 
of our besetting sins, deficiencies, MLures, negU- 
gences, and let us hasten to the fountain to wash 
them aU away. There is an all-sufficiency in Christ 
to meet aU our wants. 

And now that the great realities of death and 
eternity are brought close to our feelings, let us 
meet the occasion by a more urgent use and appli- 
cation of the remedies provided for us by the abun- 
dance of a Saviour's grace. 

It is a great matter to extract blessings from the 
cup of sorrow, and to use the bitter ingredients as a 
tonic for the strengthening of faith and love. I 

address myself to Mr. as well as to you, with 

my kind sympathy and regards, etc 



LETTER XIV. 

To a Young Lady (21 years of age, and the eldest of 
12 orphans) on the death of her MotJier. 

My valued friend, your aunt, has talked to me 
of your sorrows and your mercies; I have lent a 
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willing ear to the affecting detail. I have sym- 
pathised with the sorrows, I have rejoiced in the 
mercies. 

What could have bound together sorrows and 
mercies but that eternal love which united us to 
the Saviour P And what would be our condition if 
our mercies and our sorrows were dissociated^ and 
we were left to the unmitigated calamities of sin 
and mortality I But we only glance at such a 
possibility in order to contrast it with our actual 
condition as '' called, and chosen, and faithful/' 
Eev. xvii. 14. The dispensations of a wise and 
holy God, all operate to the exhibition and im- 
provement of this favored condition. Grace and 
peace issue fix)m the fountain of eternal love, and 
flow in the channel of affliction. I am sure you 
will find it so. ** The Lord knoweth them that are 
His.*' He accurately investigates their wants, and 
provides the supply. He fills up every gap with 
His own fiilness, He attaches to every sorrow a 
connecting link of blessings. He alters the very 
natures of the evils of mortality, and converts them 
into mercies. His eye glances along the whole 
series of the days of the pilgrimage of His people. 
He sees their duties, their spheres of action, their 
requisite qualifications, and He arranges accordingly. 
Need we wonder that tribulation forms part of the 
arrangement, when we read in Bom. v. 3 — 5 the 
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valuable graces which stand in connection with it ? 
"tes, dear Madam, you may say with David, " My 
expectation is from Him ;" and be assured that in- 
finite love will not disappoint your expectation; 
you may have to wait for the fiill interpretation of 
your Lord's meaning in thus smiting you so heavily. 
But the meaning will be unfolded, and the waiting 
and the watching its development, will itself be 
made a blessing. 

" He that hath helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through." 



LETTER XV. 

Second letter to the same Young Lady. 

Once more I approach you, and place myself be- 
side you and your sisters, and I turn (as though I 
were really present) to one and another of you to 
assure you of my tender sympathy. The com- 
mimion of saints thrives in the atmosphere of 
sorrow, and communion with Jesus is almost iden- 
tified with the sympathies and the prayers which 
are drawn out firom the Lord's people, when some 
of them are laid low by sickness and trouble. Oh, 
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my dear sisters in Jesus, you are like your Lord in 
the days of His flesh " acquainted witii grief." 

The floods have lifted up their waves, and would 
have overwhelmed you, but for one who sitteth 
above the floods. He is near. He watches every 
wave. He moderates its force, lest it should break 
too heavily over you. He takes the occasion of the 
storm to exhibit His omnipotence to save. His 
vast resources are made known when human help 
fails. The attributes of a covenant God are brought 
forth into rich display in the house of affliction, and 
during the silence of the sick chamber. Be assured 
no harm shall happen to you or your beloved 
sisters. The High Priest has placed you as jewels 
near His heart. He is shaping you, and fashioning 
you, and taking pains with you. 

Dear Mends, trust Him day by day, leave all 
with Him. Commit the morrow to His manage- 
ment. Help for the day is all you require. Fu- 
turities are His. The next day is His. Anticipate 
a continuance of your Lord's fiedthfulness ; and an 
unchangeableness in His love. In all your disabi- 
lities look up and say, " The Lord is my Shepherd, 
I shall not want ! *' Time's sorrows are the pre- 
cursors of rest — they are medicinal remedies — they 
are preparatives for that coming state when God 
will wipe away all tears from your eyes. It is 
given to your dear family ''to sufliBr;" and the 
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results of sanctified suflFering will also be given you. 
Therefore, resign yourselves to God daily. Leave 
all with Him. " Wait on the Lord ; be of good 
courage; and He will strengthen tihine heart 
Wait, I say, on the Lord." 



LETTER XVI. 

To the Widow of a Friendy who after a long period 
still felt the bereavement. 

I found it impossible to write before to-day; 
your letter was sent after me to London. Travel- 
ling and fatiguing occupations have occasioned a 
delay. 

It seems to be the Divine plan to prepare us for 
a future rest by present disturbances. 

Early discipline is seasonable, suited to our con- 
dition as scholars. We are training for maturity. 
Every chastisement comes at its proper time. It 
assumes the form which Infinite love imparts to it. 
Infinite wisdom regulates its weight and its dura- 
tion. And Infinite power alleviates its pressure. 

Redemption mingles with these three glorious 
attributes of the Deity, sweetens them all and 
brings them all into a blessed operation in behalf 
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of the favored subjects of Grace. The everlasting 
covenant incloses you and all the afflicted children 
of God. No evil can break through that inclosure 
to htirt them. Bereavements are stripped of their 
evil before they enter. The Lord changes them 
into heavenly messengers. The child of sorrow 
receives them as such^ and asks, ** What saith my 
Lord unto His servant?" "They answer in the 
language of Malachi ; We are come to purify * thee/ 
that thou mayest offer unto the Lord an offering in 
righteousness.'' 

The children of God have separate and indi- 
vidual necessities, each one peculiar to his own 
state and condition; they require purgation vari- 
ously modified and adapted. But I beHeve there 
are certain general features of necessity which are 
applicable to aU. How shall I describe themP 
Humiliation in its progressive stages. Growing 
appreciation of Jesus. Advancing renunciation of 
self, in its various unhallowed strugglings; self- 
dependance, self-exaltation, self-indulgence, self- 
esteem ; and all those subtle workings of sinful self 
which need the piercing eye of infallible wisdom to 
detect, and the wise hand of parental tenderness to 
correct. Well! you and I and many other pil- 
grims "are passing through the valley.*' The 
towers of Zion appear at no distance. 

The prospect is cheering, and there are wells of 
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water to refresh our spirits by the way. When the 
words of Kving ministers are hushed into silence, 
the words of patriarchs, prophets, evangelists, 
apostles, still sound in our ears as fiilly and sweetly 
as ever, and come to us clothed with all the rich- 
ness of Divine inspiration. 



LETTER XVn. 
To Miss Harriet A. 

What we want is more of the mind of Christ. 
Outward circumstances may modify our activities, 
and may bring with them many alternations of the 
passive and active duties. 

At one time the Word may say " Go and join 
thyself to that chariot," and at another ** Be still 
and know that I am God ;" but conformity to the 
mind of Christ admits of no such modifications. 
The attainment of it, the growth of it, the exhibi- 
tion of it is the great object of our pilgrimage. It 
is the centre of the circle to which all the provi- 
dences of God are radii ; it is the interpreting ex- 
planation of all God's afflictive dispensations— ^it is 
the test of our growth in grace. It is for this we 
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pray, it is for this we read the Bible, it is for this 
we have our Sabbaths. We carry this object into 
the detail of each day's engagements; and as we lie 
on our death beds, we have the foil acquisition of 
this object beaming with glory before our eyes and 
lightening up the prospects of eternity. 



LETTER XVm. 

I hope a letter from me may not be unacceptable 
to you in this wintry season. We have had some 
little changes in our health ; but have been much 
favored ; and have been spared any severe illness. 
I hope you do not suffer, or if you are called to 
suffer, there is enough of grace in Jesus to support 
you under your sufferings. The grace of Jesus is 
abundant, and is freely given to meet every crisis. 
Do not you admire that description given of the 
Lord by the Apostle, who calls Fim " The God of 
all graced' He has justifying grace to acquit all 
whom God has touched with a feeling of their 
guilt and misery. 

He has pardoning grace for all such. He has 
grace to ripen the soul for eternity, to comfort the 
soul under all distresses. His grace can turn trou- 
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bles into mercies. The cry of the afficted will ever 
reach the throne of grace — for Jesus intercedes for 
the afflicted. May you, my dear Sir, find Jesus a 
very present help to you. May He fill you with 
His Spirit, and supply aU your wants. I feel my- 
self not so strong in body as I was, and my Lord 
reminds me at times to be found with my loins 
girded about and my light burning. 

I want to be more like my Saviour, in meekness, 
humility, and love. I know that heaven is a pre- 
pared place for a prepared people; and my soul 
hungers and thirsts after more holiness. The great 
joy of heaven will be perfect holiness ; and the great 
misery of earth is sin — ^may God help us onwards, 
strengthen our faith, subdue our corruptions, enlarge 
our hearts in holy love. Let every child of God 
glorify God by growing in holiness. The world is 
very quick-sighted to detect the faults of the real 
believer. This puts us upon our guard, and stirs 
us up to watchfulness and prayer. 

The work of grace in Ireland is proceeding won- 
derfully ; and the converts are strong in faith. 

Farewell, and may God bestow upon you the 
abundance of His blessings. 
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Extracts from Journal, 

My valued friend, L A , departed Mareh 

20th. Deaths of friends and relatives gather thick 
around me as I advance onwards, and bring morta- 
lity nearer to my own feelings than formerly. The 
texts, " Let your loins be girded about, and your 
lights burning ; and ye yourselves as men waiting 
for the Lord.'* " Forgetting those things which are 
behind, and reaching forth unto those iliings which 
are before/' have a deeper meaning. But with all 
this deepening impression, I feel my past sins and 
present deficiencies as wofiil. But I plead Christ 
in His righteousness, Christ in His intercession. 
How slowly one awakes from the slimiber of nature 
and arises into one's proper position as a child, an 
heir, a chosen vessel, a redeemed and called one. 
I am astonished at my neglect of Scripture now 
that my eyes are opening to its Divine origin, its 
depthy its sweetness, its harmony. I am astonished 
at the response between one inspired penman and 
another; and am drawn on to the marginal re- 
ference plan by the persuasive power of the Holy 
Ghost. I urge my friends to make Scripture its 
own commentator. 

How sweet is this exercise ! but how neglected 
by me in past years ! a learner, a beginner at sixty- 
eight! Henceforth, let me gather in much, and 
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deal out much; and lie low in eelf-humiliatioii, 
clinging to Christ and making His glory my supreme 
object. 

A solemn week has just passed. Souls of rela- 
tives passing into eternity. Lady M and 

, the former loved the Lord, and fed upon 

her Bible, and urged its truths upon her brother. 

My anxious inquiries as to the state of the latter 
have hitherto gleaned nothing. But I laid before 
him on one or two occasions Scripture truths. And 
blessed be God, I know and have found that inter- 
cessory prayer for Relatives is heard, accepted and 
answered. 

The decease of places me in the situation of 

heir-presumptive to the earldom of S and 

W . A multitude of thoughts, ambitious, 

solemn, and apprehensive have flitted across my 
mind in consequence. But my heart is tinder, and 
the world is the spark ; and Satan tries to apply it. 
But Christ is my treasure, and heaven is my in- 
heritance, and there are no improbabilities nor un- 
certainties between me and my treasure and my 
inheritance. 

I want to be found watching, and waiting, and 
resigning myself daily, dealing out and gathering 
in. 
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LETTER XIX. 

To Mrs. , on the death of her Emhand. 

A brief letter, requiring no answer, will be a 
silent messenger, conveying to you our sympathy. 
Your Lord will be a very present help to you in 
your time of need. 

And if He be " a God of aU comfort," you will 
find His all-sufficiency adapted to this crisis. We 
neither are, nor have been, insensible to your sor- 
row. And our sympathies have vented themselves 
in continued intercessions, in the family and in the 
secret chamber, in behalf of you and your deeply 
afflicted house. Surely, our expectations of a 
blessing upon you, will not be disappointed. A series 
of blessings, unseen by mortal eye, but foreseen and 
tf^asured up for you by Lifinite love, are ready to 
descend upon you and yours at the appointed 
season. Oh, my dear Mend, what an argument 
is put into your mouth, when, on reading such a 
passage as this, '' He that spared not His own Son, 
but delivered Him up for us all ; how shall He not 
with Him also freely give us all things P " you can 
add, **Lord, do as thou hast said." If you are 
Christ's, then " aU things are yours." As for the 
dear departed one, " he is not here ; he is risen : " 
he is removed from the wilderness and is entered 
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into Paradise : "his works do follow him." But 
the savor of his name remains to refresh the spirits 
of his brethren, and to animate them to press on- 
wardsi And now the same Divine love that adopted 
him into the family of Gtoi on earth, has said to 
to him, "Friend, come up higher." He has obeyed 
the call, and now finds his enjojrments in the pre- 
sence of the Lord, whom he loved ; and in the pre- 
sence of saints, congenial to himself. 

We unite in tender sympathy, and the assurance 
of our kindest regards. 



(A Prayer for the Friends above-mentioned^ given 
as an exampk of similar Prayers offered in the home 
circle.) 

" Deal graciously with the afflicted family, whom 
we are bound to remember in all our supplications. 
Look upon Thy suffering servant, as he lies upon 
his bed of pain. Comfort his soul with the rich 
manifestations of Thy love. Open to his mind the 
sweet promises of Thy Word. Let this season of 
affliction be a time of sanctification. O, let him get 
a step heavenwards; and when Thou hast tried 
him, may he come forth as gold. Comfort hid 
family. Be Thou their trust and their stay. If 
it shall please Thee, raise him up again to enter 
on Thy service, with new strength, new love, new 
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energy : but, O Lord, if Thou seest, that in asking 
for his recovery, we ask amiss, let Thy Holy Will 
be done ; and help us in submission to glorify Thy 



name." 



LETTER XX. 

To a Frimdy on the death of her excellent Mother. 

My dear Friend, 

I would not intrude personally upon you, even 
if I were able. But I may approach, under the 
shelter of my pen. 

For this kind of visit may be set aside by you to 
a more convenient season, or it may be admitted to 
reheve a weary hour. 

The persuasion then, that I am not presuming, 
on the plea of friendship, to disturb your hours of 
sacred sorrow, leads me to offer, without hesitation, 
the most sincere assurances of my cordial sympathy. 
When a parent, such as yours, loosens her hold of 
earthly connections, to exchange them for heavenly 
associations, she has gained what she aimed at, and 
you resign yourselves to the contemplation of her 
blessedness. 

So long as she was struggling with the pains and 
deprivations of mortality, your daily effort was to 
mitigate distresses which you could not prevent. 



39 

True it is, that the late affictive event has touched 
a string of aflfection which has, without a single 
exception, vibrated through the frame of each and 
every member of the attached family in St. Peter's- 
street. But of this I am sure, that not one of you 
would, if you could, have exchanged that domestic 
attachment, connected as it is with tears and sad- 
ness, hi that estrangement and insensibility which 
would have stifled sorrow and prevented the tear 
from flawing. But, dear friend, you know well the 
antidote to this sorrow ; you know it, for you are in 
possession of it. You see the hand that has struck 
the blov, and you recognize your Saviour's hand. 

You 3ee purposes of love in it. And if you do 
not see .hem, you anticipate them. 

You are well taught in the fuhiess of the riches 
of redeening love ; and you expect nothing other- 
wise thau that all the acts which proceed from a 
God of such love, will be formed according to the 
pattern cf His love in redemption. 

You, therefore, add to these expectations, your 
prayers Jiat it may be so. And having specified 
your o'wn individual wants, you draw within the 
circumference of your intercessions, the necessities 
of each member of your family, 

Thus the season of bereavement becomes the 
seei-time of hope. And the night of affliction is 
ligated up by the shining of holy faith. 
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But, dear friend, I congratulate you at the ex- 
change which your dear parent has made. The 
aching frame aches no more. The oppression of 
the animal spirit has ceased. Life without weari- 
ness, enjoyment without oppressions, purity wiihout 
any alloy, peace without mortal fluctuations. Such 
is the transition. But it is more than this. It is 
the immediate presence of Jesus, who loved her 
and gave Himself for her. It is the society of 
pure, and perfect, and happy, and congenial ipirits, 
and perpetuity and progress are the characteristics 
of this her favored condition. All the evils of her 
pilgrimage were preparatives for this. Ml her 
crosses and her troubles stood in the closet con- 
nection with her present enjoyments. It vas the 
seed-time to the present harvest. 

Oh, what a step was that when she first crossed 
the boundary line between the state of najure and 
the state of grace. Blessed was that transition. It 
was that heaven, in its elementary principle, which 
the blasts of sorrow and sickness have since natured, 
and which has now attained a fulness of puity and 
peace. 

May the God of peace and love be with you all, 
and may you find His resources adequate for sudti a 
crisis as this. 

Believe me to be, my dear friend, 
With sincere sympathy and affectionate cordiali|y, 

Yours. 
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1 Thess. V. 18. 

In everything give thanks. 

In everything give thanks, for this is the will of 
Gk)d, in Christ Jesus, concerning you. 

It is the brief and often unnoticed addition of the 
words, "In Christ Jesus,'* which gives the power 
and sweetness to the duty of thanksgiving, and 
clothes the will of &od in our exercise of this duty, 
with an irresistible attractiveness. What is more 
repulsive to the heart of fallen man, than to tell 
him " that in everjrthing he is to give thanks." 

When he is floating down the stream of prospe- 
rity, it disturbs his ea^ to remind him that he owes 
it all to G^od, and that he has the daily sacrifice to 
pay of grateful acknowledgment. 

But go to him in the time of sickness, or trouble, 
or privation, with this text in your hand, "In every- 
thing give thanks," will he welcome the Divine 
message P Will he not rather spurn it as an insult 
to his feelings and as totally incongruous to his 
circumstances P Now, what is it that clothes " the 
will of God," whether in health or sickness; 
whether in privations or in fulness, with an aspect 
of beauty P Or what is it which renders this will, 
in all its varieties of action, palatable to the hear 
of man P 
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It is Bedeeming Love. Fiery trials do not 
scorch when "the will of God" is seen through 
the medium of the love of Christ : when they are 
lodged in Chnst Jesus, to be doled out as our need 
requires. 

When every variety of the actings of the Divine 
will concerning us, is seen to be in the strictest 
harmony with pardoning merpy, then it is that the 
Divine will is stripped of its outward covering, and 
it appears all beautiM within. 

We hail the purifying process: we see the blessed 
will and purposes of a covenant God concerning 
us. We hail it as good, acceptable, and perfect 
Our resignation passes on to acquiescence, and our 
acquiescence to admiring love and gratitude. 

Thus is the will of God that His creatures should 
learn the song of continual praise, carried out, even 
in their days of mortality, as a preparation for their 
pure and perfect hallelujahs hereafter. 



LETTER XXI. 

On Intercession far Friends and Relatives. 

To THE Lady . 

We must not rest in lamentation for , but 

proceed in prayer, and take for our encouragement 
and our stimulus, Matt. xxi. 22. You speak, my 
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dear friend, of clouds and darkness which occadon- 
ally darken your views and edipse your comforts. 
Yet does the Sun of Sighteousness continue to 
shine with undiminished brightness when clouds 
intervene between Him and us. It may be that 
He who said, in an agony of feeling, " My God, 
my God, why hast Thou forsaken me P '* is pleased 
at times to assimilate your troubles to His, that He 
may advance you to a nearer similarity to Himself 
in holy affections- Or, it may be, that He is stirring 
you up to more prayer, more faith, and urging you 
to castaway some "weight," or some "besetting 
sin." He may be saying to you, " Simon, Simon, 
I have somewhat to say unto thee." And He is 
drawing from you the pertinent reply, " Master, say 
on ! " Our necessities are His opportunities. 

There are two things I especially desire for myself ; 
and for these two things I especially pray : a con- 
fiding spirit, an obedient spirit. The one helps on 
the other. For it pleases God to join together the 
chain of graces by connecting links, and He holds 
the top link in His own hand, lest we should lose 
the chain altogether. 

To the same. 

May I add a word to what I said towards the 
conclusion of my yesterday's letter. 
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As long as we are here in mortal bodies, we must 
expect our mortal part to have a material influence 
on its immortal companion. God has, for wise pur- 
poses, established a remarkable sjnoapathy between 
them. If the body be under morbid depression, it 
will frequently happen that the mind will sympa- 
thize and have its cloudy days. The difficulty in 
such cases is to distinguish between what is posi- 
tively evil and what is purely afflictive. 

What is evil is to be lamented and resisted. 
What is purely afflictive is not a cause of lamen- 
tation, but an occasion of faith and resignation. 

You will at once perceive that what is positively 
evil, proceeds from ourselves. What is purely 
afflictive, proceeds from God. The evil we loathe ; 
but the affliction we view as sent for a purifying 
purpose* This discrimination is highly important, 
both for profit and for comfort. 

To trace our cloudy days to something evil in 
ourselves, may be painful, but is most assuredly 
profitable ; and it augurs favorably as to progress 
in the Divine Hfe. On the other hand, to be per- 
mitted to trace our discomforts to the state of the 
body, and not to neglected duties, is a great relief 
to the mind. For then we can view them as the 
wise appointments of a God of love. They come to 
us in the simple form of medicine. They do not 
assume the appearance of a rod. In this case faith 
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and resignation are more called into exercise than 
self-condemnation. Let us, on the one hand, be 
ready to take "the little foxes which spoil the 
grapes ; " and on the other hand, let ns seek the 
guidance of the Holy Spirit to distinguish between 
sin and affliction. 



LETTER XXTL 

" How camoUng and delightful are the thoughts of a 
reunion with the spirits of those we love.'' 

The thoughts which connect you with the spirit 
of your departed husband have that tinge which 
seems to say that heaven is your home, and that 
you are neither expecting nor seeking your rest 
here on earth. It has been well said "that heaven 
is a prepared place for a prepared people ;" and it 
would be well if we were continually testing our 
daily habits, occupations^ interests, by the inquiry, 
Have I, in all these, heaven in view P To " mind 
earthly things " is the Scriptural evidence of an 
earthly mind. But to have that " mind which was 
in Christ Jesus'' is the evidence of a heavenly 
mind. 

To feel deeply that we are sinners, and to receive 
with a lively influential faith that Saviour which is 
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provided for sinners, this seems to be the secret of 
practical religion. And I can only desire for my- 
self and for others that we may realize these two 
fruits of the Spirit. 

The heartfelt conviction of the one and the vital 
actings of the other seem to form a kind of double 
and connected root from whence issue in beautiful 
harmony, those expanding graces which are essential 
to the Christian character. I sincerely pray that 
whether by affliction or otherwise the graces of that 
character may be satisfactorily expanded both in 
you and me 



LETTER XXni. 
To the Rev, W. C on the death of his Daughter. 

My heart responds to your deprivation — it re- 
sponds to your admiration of redeeming love, and I 
sincerely thank you for giving me an opportunity 
of sharing your sorrows and your gratitude. I 
know how a parent's feelings are smitten by such 
a blow as yours ; for I am familiarized with such a 
stroke. And I know how Jesus comes in at such 
a time and makes the bitter palatable. 
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Tou have no apprehensions for the dear departed 
one, neither had I when I was twice smitten. 

It may be that your sainted child is recognized 
•by your sainted mother. I see nothing in Scripture 
to forbid such a pleasing imagination. But the 
truth which bears most especially upon your child's 
condition is this, "absent from the body and present 
with the Lord.'' This is written in most legible 
characters. And what is most important to happi- 
ness is most plain. The dearest object to y6ur 
heart is the dearest object to your daughter's heart. 

I would say to your dear wife — there was a little 
lamb shivering in the wilderness, — it had the pros- 
pect of encountering many a keen blast. A stranger 
passes by, takes up the lamb to carry it away. 

" Whither are you carrying that lamb P " says 
the mother. 

The stranger replies, "I saw it diseased and 
helpless, I saw wild beasts approaching, and storms 
lowering in the distance ; I determined to lay it in 
my bosom and carry it to My Father's house." 

The mother bows assent. She looks in the 
Stranger's face and recognizes the features of her 
most devoted Friend. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

To J. H , Esq,^ on the loss of his Wife. 

My deab Friend, 

The public notice of your bereavement was a 
notice to me to bear you on my heart before a 
throne of grace. 

There are few persons to whom a loss of this kind 
would come with so keen an edge as to yourself. 

The high intellectual quaHties of your dear de- 
parted one, her quickness of perception, her sweet 
manners, and, above all, her enlightened and influ- 
ential pieiy, stamped a peculiar value on her charac- 
ter, and enhanced her worth as a companion of no 
ordinary degree. 

The esteem was mutual between you and her ; 
and harmony was the result of that mutual esteem. 

But the Gospel of Christ presents a healing balm 
for the deepest wounds. If Christ " ever liveth " 
then your best friend still remains. 

If your dear wife's qualities were crowned with 
brilliant piety, then is your loss her gain. Her 
valuable qualities which rejfreshed you and others 
upon earth have now passed through a purifying 
process; and those human infirmities which hin- 
dered their fall development on earth have all 
dropped away ; and she has gained a liberty and 
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an expansion which has added tenfold to her enjoy- 
ments. 

Her suflfering body now no longer suffers. Her 
aching frame no longer aches ; and i^e anticipates, 
at a day perhaps not far distant, the possession of a 
glorious body, Uke Christ's glorious body, when the 
triumph of Divine grace wiU be perfect ; and the 
vessel of mercy being enlarged to an inconceivable 
capacity, wiU find its enjoyments to be fully com* 
mensurate with its new dimensions. 

But, dear friend, you will be no eventual loser by 
your treasure being taten from you. The Apostle 
in 2 Cor. iv. 17, 18, gives you a wise criterion by 
which to judge whether your affliction works well for 
you. He says, " While we look not at the things 
which are seen, but at the things which are not seen.*' 
Is it not the Lord's purpose to impart to you through 
this affliction desires and tendencies of a more 
heavenly character; and so to cheer you by the 
assurance that your affliiction is doing its appointed 
work P But further, God knoweth your mourning, 
and attaches a blessing to it. '^ Blessed are they 
that mourn, for they shall be comforted." The 
Saviour loved the society of the afflicted when He 
was upon earth, and He says to you "I am the 
•Lord, I change not." Surely this event in your 
life is one of His purifying processes. He takes 
you aside, and says, " I have somewhat to say unto 

E 
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tiiee ;" and your reply is " Master, say on/' Oh, 
dear friend, your time and mine mnst be short. 
Let US be more detached from the earth which we 
are so soon to leave ; &nd more famiUar with that 
invisible and eternal world which we are so soon 
to enter. It is hard work to rise on the wing in 
sach a dense atmosphere, as this present world. 
But Christ's love will give power and stability to 
our wings ; and sickness, and sorrow, and bereave- 
ment are the machinery by which that love works ; 
so that we may confidingly take up the language of 
David in Ps. cxzxviii, and say, '' The Lord will 
perfect that which ooncemeth me." " Thy mercy, 
O Lord, endureth for ever. Forsake not ihe works 
of Thine own hands.'' 

I remain, yours. 
With much sincerity and condolence. 



LETTER XXV. 

To his Sister on the death of a Mutual Friend. 
Mt dear Mart, 

Have you heard what a gap the Lord has 
made in our happy circle of friends at diflton P 
After only a week's preparation our beloved Mary* 
was summoned away. Did I say a week's prepa- 
ration only P Nay, rather the Heavenly Planter 
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has long been watching over this sweet plants prun- 
ing it, digging about it, and watering it with unre- 
mitting vigilance. Her growth under such fostering 
care was evident to all who took pains to ascertain 
its influence. The eye of the superficial observer is 
delighted with the rapid aspiring growth of the 
hot-house plant, but thinks it of little moment to 
ascertain the vigorous and successfdl progress made 
by the ivy as it creeps along the ground. If ever I 
saw a character of deep humility and unassuming 
meekness, Mary was that diaracter. Never did I 
see one where self was so little regarded, and the 
great and little interests of others so affectionately 
considered as in the case of dear Mary. Her reli- 
gion was of the most genuine kind ; nothing was 
put on; nothing of trick; nothing of ostentation. 
I have seen more than once how sweetly she could 
bear to be thought nothing of, while indiscreet pre- 
ferences were shown to Sophia, which were as 
sweetly rejected by one sister as they were meekly 
endured by the other. It was only on Saturday, 
the 3rd of March, that she was taken ill with an 
inflammation which proceeded with irresistible pro- 
gress till Saturday the 10th, when this most dear 
sister was taken from the midst of us, and carried 
by angels into Abraham's bosom. 

We greatly feel her loss ; it is so sudden we can 
hardly realize it; we find it hard to spare her, 
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though it be for the purpose of seeing her Lord, and 
being made like him. Poor dear Sophia, is cut to 
the very heart ; nature strives agabst grace ; but 
the Spirit's power is marvellously eflfectual to support 
comfort, and even at times to cause her to rejoice. 
She feels as if her every earthly comfort is gone, 
but then she says her idol is taken away. When 
she described her sorrow, she says she is ''sore 
amazed;'' but she bows to the rod, and even kisses 
it. It is a wonder to herself to find herself thus 

supported. Dear Mrs. too exhibits most 

sweetly the omnipotence of grace; her passive 
acquiescence and surprising composure sufi&ciently 
shews where her help is derived, I can add no 
more than the expression of love. 

Your ever affectionate brother. 



Further particulars of this Friend's last illness. 

Our dear Mary was in a sweet state of mind 
during the last week of her earthly pilgrimage — 
all was peace, believing in Jesus, and cheered by 
the power of His presence and the application of 
His blood to the conscience, she saw the grave 
opened for her without dismay ; death to her had 
no terrors ; it was only for a short interval that the 
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prospect before her appeared gloomy; the doud 
was soon dissipated, and light broke in again. 
Such was the feeling of her rational hours ; during 
her delirium it would be otherwise. "But then 
Jesus hath triumphed over all ; hell and darkness 
are nothing to Thee." " I shall yet be more than 
conqueror.'* 

As long as she retained her senses, her tender- 
ness of conscience, her deep sense of sin, her lively 
faith exhibited the reality of the presence of God ; 
and you see how faith triumphed even amidst the 
wreck of reason. How sweetly did she put away 
self and look on the things of others, " even in this 
last illness." 

If I were to describe the operation of the same 
principle in her rational moments, I might write 
volumes. Her earthly tabernacle was taken down 
by a rapid but not a very painful process ; and the 
end of it was as if she had quietly dropped asleep. 
A meeker, sweeter creature, I do not expect to see 
again till that day when I shall myself be joined 
to the blessed company of the spirits of the just 
made perfect. I shall then see the face of that 
dearly beloved and most affectionate Mend, whose 
loss has made such a sad chasm here upon earth. 
I shall then see creatures meek as her; and to 
crown the enjoyment I shall see the Fountain Head 
and Perfection of Meekness, even the GK)od Shep- 
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herd^ who with. His rod and staff guarded and con- 
ducted dear Mary in peace and safety through the 
dark valley, and who will, I trust, enable us to say 
at the same momentous crisis, " I wiU fear no evil, 
I shall not want/' 

Yours ever affectionately. 



LETTER XXVI. 
Has an intermediate state a sufficient warrant from 
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The question, if I understand you aright, seems 
to resolve itself into two points. 

!• Whether an intermediate state has a sufficient 
warrant from Scripture to afford a solid ground of 
hope and comfort P 

2. Whether 2 Cor. v. 1—8 be the proof of it. 

These are distinct and separate questions. 

If the passage referred to, be the only one on 
which the doctrine of an intermediate state rests, 
then is the doctrine itself questionable ; because no 
weighty and essential truth is substantiated by a 
soUtary passage. I therefore judge it to be a safer 
plan to test a question rather by the concurrent 
voice of Scripture, than by an appeal to a single 
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passage. Another advantage of this mode of in- 
terpretation is that it tends to supersede feelmg as 
the interpreter of Scripture, and to make the in- 
spired writings themselves their own interpreter. 
There may be something apparently uninviting and 
forbidding to turn feelmg out of doors when we 
come to the question, " What saith the Lord P " 
But it is safe to ask, *^ What saith the Lord con- 
cerning meP'' AjoAfeeUng is in its proper position 
when it yields the precedence to Scripture, and is 
content to take the place of an humble companion 
and waiting maid to the Bible. 

Now the Lord does not leave His faithful ones 
to mere conjecture as to what will happen to them 
when they quit the body. He knows too well that 
th^y need something dear and distinct to meet such 
a crisis. And what can be more distinct than the 
certainty which they derive firom FhiL i. 23; 2 
Cor. V. 8 ; Luke xvL 23 ; Is. Ivii. 2 ; Luke xxiu. 
43. 

The fact, therefore, of the intermediate state of 
blessedness rests on too solid ground to be shaken. 
That ground is the concurrent voice of inspiration. 

We may now dismiss our 1st point and go on to 
the 2nd. But let us, before we do so, bear in 
mind, that the first point is proved; it needs no- 
thing to substantiate its certainty. So that we can 
well afford to go into the simple question. What is 
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the meaning of 2 Cor. v, I — 8 P Whether it re- 
late to the intennediate blessedness, or the complete 
resurrection blessedness, I could accept either in- 
terpretation, %ofar 08 a positive proof oi the state of 
intermediate blessedness is required. We must 
either grant this, or we must weaken the force of 
the passages already quoted, as if they were so 
doubtful in their meaning as to require the aid of 
2 Cor. V. 1 — 8 to invest them with any thing like 
certainty. 

Having cleared our path, we can now proceed. 
2 Cor. V. 1—8. 

I would first remark that words are the vehicle 
of ideas. And if the ideas which issue from the 
Holy Ghost be expressed by words, then those 
words must necessarily be so accurately selected as 
to form a proper vehicle of those ideas. 

Now what is the easy, unforced, and natural 
idea of " swallowed up P" A parent presents to a 
child a cup full of medicine, or it may be a wine 
glass-foil of wine, and desires it may be swallowed 
up. What is the parent's meaningP Will half 
the draught, or even three-quarters of it fulfil the 
parent's meaning P No. The whole is swallowed. 

Now let us instead of winey substitute the word 
" mortaliiy." The period of swalhumg up morta- 
lity will be contemporaneous in the believer's his- 
tory with the utter destruction of mortality ^ and 



67 



the substitution of immortality. Nothing short 
of this can fill up the plain meaning of " swaU 
lamd upJ' If a part of the beKever be in the 
condition of immortality, and the other portion 
in a state of mortality ; then tbe " awalhmng up 
of mortality" is defective in its accomplishment. 
And so, while the body lies in dishonor in the 
grave, a portion of the draught of mortality still 
remains in 'the cup. *'Life," the life of Christ, 
does indeed drink up the mortal toils, and conflicts, 
and miseries of the disembodied spirit. And be- 
cause Christ lives, therefore will the bodies of 
His saints eventually live. Thm, and not till tfien, 
will the cup of mortality be exhausted. Life in all 
its plenitude will drink it up. Blessed indeed will 
that condition be when the one portion of the cup 
is exhausted. Glorious will be the state when 
the cup is drained, and not a drop left behind. 
We may well conceive that the "life" in Para- 
dise enjoyed by the disembodied spirit, will be 
sweetly preparatory for the blaze of future glory. 
Our conjecture is drawn from analogy, not from 
certainty. 

I think that the expression " Mortality swallowed 
up of life," is the key to unlock 2 Cor. v. 1 — 8. 

Take another key, 1 Cor. xv. 53 — 55. 

I cannot draw any counter interpretation from 
the present tense " we have'^ Does it not mean. 
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we hare it as sure and oertain hope, we haye it in 
prospect. Just as in Heb. xii. 22, " we are came" 

Again, the contrast exhibited in 2 Cor. t. 1, is 
between the soul's present and its future residence; 
not between the sonl now in the mortal body, and 
presently out of the body ; but between ihe soul in 
a mortal body, and sabseqiieatly in an immortal 
body. The Apostle's contrast wonld otherwise fiaiL 

The ^* tabernacle*' and ^^the building" are each 
of them residences J and are contrasted as to their 
perishable and imperishable materials. 

H. G., Ap. 25, 1856. 



LETTER XXII. 

To the Lady E. on the death of her Sttsband. 

Babbiodmbe, Tobquay. 
Deab Madam, 

Your ladydiip will allow me to plead the 
bonds of the Oospel as my excuse for conveying 
the assurance of. my sympathy. If another excuse 
be needed, I must derive it from your sympathy 
towards myself on the occasion of an affliction pre- 
cisely similar to that which now moves my heart, 
and employs my pen towards you. Thus it is. 
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dear madam, that We get a due to the explanation 
of the cause why we are afflicted. Is it not that 
we may comfort others with the comfort wiih 
which we ourselyes are comforted of God P Is it 
not that we may get an expansion of heart in sym- 
pathy for the woes of others P Thus a wise and 
gracious Ood binds together His chosen ones by a 
bond in which sorrow and sympathy are closely 
intertwined. It is some past sorrow which gives 
birth to sympathy, and teaches the heart a lesson 
which would not otherwise be learnt. Your lady- 
ship has had many such lessons ; and so have I. 
We are fellow partakers of sorrow, and feflow par- 
takers of the grace of life. And we bless the 
Hand which has smitten, that He may heal us. 
The Lord intends you no harm ; He is only adding 
to your store of graces ; He is detaching you firom 
earth that He may draw you more closely to 
heaven. When He takes away a comfort He 
gives an equivalent blessing. We have to remem- 
ber His ways towards us in past days, in order to 
be assured that His present dealings must be bless- 
ings. We have to look into the length and breadth 
of redeeming love, if we wish to be certain that the 
keenest troubles will be the channels of the greatest 
mercies. Yes ; redeeming love is the pattern from 
which a reconciled Father copies every dispensation 
towards His favored children. The time is fast 
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hastening on when the precise end and object of 
each trouble will have its full explanation. Then 
will the whole connected chain of mercies be ex- 
tended to our view. We shall see why the keen 
north wind at one time, the genial south at an- 
other, the withering east at another period, and 
the refreshing west at another, were made to blow 
upon our garden. And we shall thank God for 
the good and wise arrangements which caused the 
flowers of fidth, humility, love, joy, resignation and 
sympathy to bloom and blossom at their appointed 
seasons. In the mean time Jesus is nigh to sup- 
port, to bless, to feed. In the days of His humi- 
liation He wept that He might sympathize with 
and sanctify your tears ; and now He will mingle 
His blessings with those tears. And when your 
tears are dried up, and mortality gives place to im- 
mortality, then will the blessings remain behind 
unmixed with a sigh or a groan, and they will be 
as full and satisfactory in their nature as they are 
eternal in their duration. 

Will your ladyship kindly accept my sincere 
condolence, and the assurance of my wishes and 
prayers in your behalf. Hoping that your health 
and strength may be mercifully spared for your 
family and friends, 

I remain, dear madam. 

Tour ladyship's obliged, 
Harrt Grey. 
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Extracts from a journal, 

I am now turned seventy years old, the appointed 
time of man upon earth. Many solemn feelings 
pass over my mind in reference to this period of 
my existence. The question comes home to me 
with more reality than ever, "How long, LordP'^ 
There has been a great accumulation of blessings 
in the progress of years. 

I am, also, wonderftdly spared many of the in- 
firmities of age. My sijght and hearing but little 
deteriorated, no parnM complaint, bodily activity 
and my mind not much weakened in its natural 
powers. Thus God seems, as it were, to testify 
His most gracious approbation of the sacrifices of 
mental and bodily powers in bearing the sweet 
cross of Christ in my youthfiil days, and the sacri- 
fices as to Knutsford and Ashton-under-Lyne are 
met by a fall competency, giving me all I need 
personally and for my family. 

I know there is much in me to be corrected 
much ripening required. I want more faithfulness 
to opportunities, more zeal for the interests of my 
Lord's kingdom, more watchfulness as to prayer 
and praise, more sympathy with necessities, more 
weanedness from the world and its honors, more 
faith and repose on the infinite attributes of a re- 
deeming God. 
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I am too neglectful of the varied interests of my 
servants and neighbours. Reminiscences of grievous 
cdns and neglected duties would surely overwhelm 
me on a death-bed if I failed in an adequate view of 
the atoning blood and the holy righteousness. 

May my God so present to my view the glory 
and the sufficiency of the great suretyship, that the 
abundance of my sin may not hide from me the 
superabundance of grace. 

Grant it, my Lord and Saviour ; and make me 
ready. 

I hope this year, God helping me, to adopt such 
plans of family religion as may excite an interest 
about the Jews, Heathen^ and our Church of Eng- 
land Liturgy. 

Let my motto* be: "Resign yourself to God 
daily," willing to do God's bidding, submissive to 
His privations or inflictions, and seeking for more 
of the mind of Christ. Amen. 
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